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THuRrspay, 


Frer I had with many Toils quite worn 
out the live-long Day, a gentle Slumber 
feis d upon me, fuch as often glides away 
in pleafant Dreams. And mine was fuch 

a Dream, as will be much more curious than my 
waking Thoughts, and therefore fhall be the Sub- 
ject of this Day’s Paper. 

Methought I was plac’d in the Middle of a !arge 
Champain Country, where beautiful Landskips 
prefented themfelves on every Side to my Eye. 
Toward the Left appear'd a lofty Mountain, and 
upon it a wide and {fpacious Road opend it felf 
tomy View. The pleafing Profpect enticed me 
to direct my Courfe thither. Juft before I enter’d 
this gaudy Vifto, both Sides feem’d to be thick 
fer with fragrant Rofes, and adorn’d with the 
fweeteft as well as gayeft flowery Shrubs. The 
Ground it felf look’d like a Carpet of green Vel- 
vet, pleafant and even ; and as the Profpect was 
more diftant, ftill fo much the more elegant it 
feem’d. I had not advanc’d many Steps in this 
Road, when I obferv’d that the Place where I 
ftood was always the rougheft and moft uneven, 
and the Shrubs and Rofes when I ftood by them 
became downright Brambles, as if I had brought 
a Curfe with me, or as if the Place was angry at 
fo idle a Traveller, and therefore frown’d upon 
me. In fhort, as I purfu'd the Journey, the plea- 
fing Profpect ftill fled before me, while my Pof- 
feflion was nothing elfe but Dirt and Stones un- 
der my Feet, and Briars and Thorns on either 
Hand. 

In this uneafy Plight I travell’d, when from 
behind a Thicket rufh’d a Nymph almoft quite 
naked, chafing before her a Monfter, whofe Mul- 
titude of Ears and Tougues in fome fort recom- 
pensd his Lofs of Sight. She feeing me, ftop’d, 
and left her Quarry ; and turning round with fuch 
a Boldnefs as plainly told me her Name was 
Truth, fhe accofted me as tollows: ‘ Whence and 
* who art thou? To which I reply’d, Iam AN- 
*THONY GIZZARD the London Grumbler, 


* and am now travelling in the moft curfed Road 
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‘ I ever met with; I expect every Minute to tread 


-* on pleafant Ground, and am for ever in Mire 


‘ and Rubbifh--- 1 was grumbling on, when fhe 
thus interrupted me: ‘ Grumble not, Friend An- 
‘ thony, the Road is the {ame throughout, and it 
‘ fares alike with all Paifengers that travel here : 
‘ This is the High-way of Ambition, and it leads 
‘ only to the Palace of the Emprefs Difcontent. 
‘ See yonder how pompoufly that gilded Chariot 
‘ moves before you, hafte, and overtake it, and 
‘ you will find a difcontented Wretch in a Tum- 
‘ brel. The blooming Profpect before you is no- 
‘ thing but Cheat and Fallacy ; for the Road 
‘ grows worfe and narrower the farther you tra- 
‘ velin it. And befides the many Bogs in which 
‘ Thoufands have inevitably perifh’d, there are 
‘ Trees on each Side, whofe fpreading Limbs are 
‘ endu'd with fuch malignant Qualities, that who- 
‘ foever rides under them, immediately lofes his 
‘ Breath. If thefe Things cannot perfuade you 
‘ to quit this enchanted Road, yet let ime give you 
“ one Reape to mend your way, Look back and re- 
‘ flett ; remember what I fay, for I am Truth. 
This faid, lifting up her Spear, the End of 
which feem’d to be pointed with Lightning, fhe 


‘nimbly trip’d after the Monfter that the had juft 


before been in the purfuit of. I took the Nymph's 
Advice, and turn’d me round; and thenI faw 
Thoufands of People all in a worfe Condition 
than my felf, and then the Rubbifh under me im- 
mediately became a Bowling-Green, and the Briars 
blufh’d themfelves into Rofes. | 

This happy Change eas’d my Grief ; but alas! 
I no fooner turn’d my felf as I was before, than 
my Bowling-Greea and Rofe-Trees vanifh'd. I 
was enclin‘d to return; but finding very few with 
their Faces that Way, and not fo much as one 
moving backward, unlefs by mere Compulfion, I 
refolv'd to proceed. And fo on drudged, fome- 
times treading up to my Knees in Dirt, and fome- 
times ftumbling upon fome craggy Stone, and like 
to break my Neck, 
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And now methought I overtook a Set of very 
queer Fellows, daub’d up to their very Elbows 
with Ink ; this biting his Nails, the other gnaw- 
ing the Bnd of a Pen, and the third with his Eyes 
fix'd on the Ground, and a Sprig of Willow in 
his Hat; all juftling one another, complaining of 
thé Way, and curfing their hard Forcunes. Jutt 
as I came up, they all addrefs'd themfelves to me. 
The firft ask’d me, whether I thought it not very 
hard, that after having made feven Dedications 
and fourteen Panegyricks in Honour of a Great 
Man, he fhould be fob‘d off with a My Lord fees 
no Company ? The fecond putting him by, cry d, 
Pox! what fignifies Panegyricks and Dedications ? 
And then told me, he had written ar leaft a Do- 
zen of Pamphlets, as did appear by the End of 
his laft Tract, where he had own'd his Works, 
and yer no more Notice was taken of him than 
of a Ballad-finger.. The third figh'd, folded 
his Arms, and in a Burial Tone whined out, Co- 
yinna's marryd. Then muftering up a Volley of 
Sighs, added, ‘ Gentlemen, you may fay what 
‘ you will, but I am fure no Man is fo unfortunate 
‘ as your humble Servant. I have compofed no 
‘ Jefs than twenty thoufand Verfes in Praife of the 
‘ Fair Sex, and now am no nearer getting a great 
* Fortune than I was ten Years ago.--- There is 
* Corinna--- You know {he’s marry’d--- Til fhow 
* you nine Panegyricks upon her. As he began 
to fumble in his Pockets, I beftirr’'d my Legs as 
hard as I could, and foon got from them. 

The next Perfon I came up with was hugging 
himfelf with this Soliloquy, ‘ Well! I fhall now 
‘ be promoted at laft ; my Lord wink’d upon me 
* but Friday was Sev’night; I’m refolv’d I will 
‘keep my Coach. This faid, he ftumbled on a 
great Stone, and with the Fall bruisd his Note. 
As he fell, I perceiv'd he had on a dirty Shirt co- 
ver'd with clean Sleeves and a Cheat. I gnefs’d 
him by thefe Signs ro be a Levy-hunter, and fo 
ftept quite over him. 

And here I overtook a large Club of ragged 
pale-fac’'d Fellows, whom I found to be Projetiors. 
They went on fo flow, that I had not Patience to 
walk with them. All that I heard as I pafs’d by 
was, One crying that he had found our the Lon- 
gitude with a Needle, and that he would have 
the Twenty Thoufand Pounds ; while another 
afirm’d as poffitively, that he had a Scheme to 

ropofe to the Parliament, which would be of vaft 
Servite to the Nation, and he hop'd of fome Ad- 
vantage to himfelf. 

The next Company [ join’d were a Set of Ufu- 
rers, which I perceiv'd by their Money-Bags. As 
I drew near, they put their Hands in their Poc- 
kets, I fuppofe, for fear of their Pelf. But when 
they perceivd I was no Pickpocket, they began 
to be very friendly ; and among the reft one, who 
had juft recover'd himfelf out of a long Pryficky 
Cough, offer'd me what Money I pleas’d to have. 
Being wonderfully delighted with the old Centle- 
man’s Generolity, 1 thank’d him, and told him ir 
fhould be what he pleas’d. Bur, Sir, {aid he, 
have you any Srock ro mortgage ? Stock! cry’d 
I. He no fooner faw thar I had nothing to pawn, 





bur he fell into a moft violent Fit of Coughing, 
which I thought would have kill’d him, — 

And here I can’t omit relating one comical Pat 

fage which happend while I was in this Company. 
Juft at the left Hand of them, methoughr I faw 
an old Gentleman with a wither'd Countenance, 
which was almoft buried in along Wig in buckle, 
which hung like a Serjeant’s before ; his Cloaths 
were grave; in his Right Hand, much fhaken 
with the Palfey, he held a golden-headed Cane ; 
in his Left, a gold-fring’d Pair of Gloves. A brisk 
young Girl attended on him, whom, by her often 
chucking him under the Chin, I took to be his 
new-married Spoufe. His Feet were much cripled 
with old Age and the Gout; norwithftanding 
which his dear Wife pull’d him along fo faft, that 
the old Gentleman, ready to tumble to the Ground, 
at laft cry’d out, ‘ Prithee, Biddy, don’t make fo 
‘ much hafte; Have a little Patience, next Year 
‘ I fhall be worth a Plumb, and then, Biddy, you 
‘ fhall be a Lady. I perceiv'd that the Plumb and 
the Ladyfhip were the Occafions of that old Frib- 
ler’s being there with his Wife. 

So leaving him and his Nurfe Biddy, I overtook 

a jolly Company of brave Fellows, cloath’d in 
Scarlet, they all had Swords in their Hands, and 
march’d Rank and File. I obferv’d the Way was 
exceeding rough and uncough where thefe Gen- 
tlemen trod, which occafion’d many to fall, fome 
breaking their Legs, fome their Arms, and fome 
dafhing their Brains out. I could not but admire 
the noble Refolution of the reft, who maugre the 
Misfortunes of their Brethren, and the great Dif- 
ficulties, ftill perfifted in their Way. This Soci- 
ety had perfectly made me in Love with my Jour- 
ney, for they feem’d to be the moft Gentleman- 
like Sort of People that I had met with ; but on 
a fudden, I know not know, in my Dream I was 
hurry d from them a great Diftance. 

The Continuation of this Vifion will be the Subject 
of thenext GRUMBLER:; mherein wil 
be a Defcription of the Palace of the Emprefs 
Difconrent, &ec. 
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REASONS for Reftraining the Licentioufnefs 
of the PULPIT ; with fome fhort Reflections on 
the prefent State of Affairs. In a Letter to a 
Member of the prefent Parliament. Sold by F. 
Roberts in Warwick-Lané, and the Bookfellers of 
London and Weftminfter. Price Six-pence. 


On Saturday wil! be publifh’d No. III. of 
x*, The LONDON POST, @¢. To be continu’d 
Weekly, with the frefheft News Foreign and Domettick, 
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Prices of Corn, Abftraéts of Cafes and Caufes depending 
in Parliament or iti the Courts of Juftice, with an im- 
partial Accoung of all Pamphlets and Books publiih’d 
the Week paft, and in fhort every Thing that can iaform 
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or divert the Regder. |. . 
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